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A  TRIBUTE  TO  THE  PIONEERS 

THE  CHALLENGE  OF  MEMORY 

By  Elder  Adam  S.  Bennion 


To  me,  one  of  the  outstanding  func- 
tions of  religion  is  to  promote  faith  in 
God,  in  our  fellow  men,  and  to  renew  it 
in  ourselves.  Religion  is  a  mighty 
force  :  in  prosperity,  to  keep  us  humble ; 
in  adversity,  to  make  us  strong.  On  the 
Sabbath  day  it  is  good  to  withdraw  from 
the  hurry  of  life  into  the  quiet  of  a  holy 
meditation,  to  renew  our  covenants,  re- 
view our  lives,  and  pledge  ourselves  to 
a  new  to-morrow. 

Two   Experiences 

Two  experiences  lie  as  a  base  for  any- 
thing I  may  be  able  to  say  to-day.  One 
of  themi  was  the  receipt  of  a  card  from  a 
friend,  a  card  which  may  have  been  writ- 
ten these  many  years,  but  which  has 
come  only  recently  to  my  attention.  I 
like  it  for  its  sentiment.  The  reading  of 
it  made  a  new  day  for  me,  and  I  pass  it 
to  you   for   your   consideration. 


The  other  experience  was  the  gazing 
at  the  Salt  Lake  temple  and  pondering 
the  courage  which  led  to  its  building. 

"  A  Prayer. 

"  Let  me  do  my  work  each  day  ;  and  if 
the  darkened  hours  of  despair  overcome 
me,  may  I  not  forget  the  strength  that 
comforted  me  in  the  desolation  of  other 
times.  May  I  still  remember  the  bright 
hours  that  found  me  walking  over  the 
silent  hills  of  my  childhood,  or  dreamtng 
on  the  margin  of  the  quiet  river,  when  a 
light  glowed  within  me,  and  I  promised 
my  early  God  to  have  courage  amid  the 
tempest  of  the  changing  years.  Spare 
me  from  bitterness  and  from  the  sharp 
passion  of  unguarded  moments.  May  I 
not  forget  that  poverty  and  riches  alike 
are  largely  of  the  spirit.  Though  the 
world  know  me  not,  may  my  thoughts 
and    actions    be    such    as   shall   keep    me 
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friendly  with  myself.  Lift  my  eyes  from 
the  earth,  and  let  me  not  forj^ct  the  uses 
of  the  stars.  Forbid  that  I  should  judg;e 
others  lest  I  condemn  myself.  Let  me 
not  follow  the  clamour  of  the  world,  but 
walk  calmly  in  my  path.  Give  me  a  few 
friends  who  will  love  me  for  what  I  am  ; 
and  keep  ever  burnini^-  before  my  vagrant 
steps  the  kindly  light  of  hope.  And 
though  age  and  infirmity  overtake  me, 
and  I  come  not  within  sight  of  the  castle 
of  my  dreams,  teach  me  still  to  be  thank- 
ful for  life,  and  for  time's  olden  memories 
that  are  good  and  sweet,  and  may  the 
evening's  twilight  find  me  gentle  still." 

I  turned  over  that  last  line  again.  I 
chanced  to  have  read  this  just  before  I 
had  occasion  to  walk  past  the  building 
immediately  to  our  east,  our  own  temple, 
and  the  two  thoughts  seemed  to  link 
themselves  together:  "  And  though  age 
and  infirmity  overtake  me,  and  I  come 
not  within  sight  of  the  castle  of  my 
dreams,  teach  me  still  to  be  thankful  for 
life,  and  for  time's  olden  memories  that 
are  good  and  sweet." 

A  Theme 

If  I  have  a  theme,  it  is  "  The  Challenge 
of  Memory,"  and  if  I  turn  to  a  text  I 
turn  to  Psalms   112  and  the  sixth  verse: 

" the  righteous  shall  be  in  ever- 
lasting  remembrance." 

I  had  read  the  card,  as  I  say,  and  I 
walked  past  our  temple  only  to  be  re- 
minded of  things  that  had  gone  before. 
There  has  been  built  for  us  one  of  the 
finest  foundations  ever  laid  for  mankind. 
We  are  rich  in  a  heritage  from  our  fore- 
fathers, with  one  of  the  greatest  gifts 
ever  left  to  the  world,  and  in  these  few 
brief  minutes,  in  the  spirit  of  that  card, 
I  ask  you  to  call  some  things  to  memory. 

The  Saints  had  come  into  this  valley. 
They  were  here  to  build  a  home,  a  new 
home.  The  Prophet  Brigham  Young, 
on  July  28th,  1847,  stood  on  these 
grounds  and  uttered  these  memorable 
words : 

"  Here  will  be  the  temple  of  our  God." 

Temple  Building 

Five  years  later,  while  standing  upon 
the  corner  stone  of  the  temple,  after 
dedicating  it,  he  exclaimed:  "  I  scarcely 
ever  say  much  about  revelations  or 
visions,  but  suffice  it  to  say  five  years 
ago  last  July  1  was  here  and  saw,  in 
spirit,  the  temple,  not  ten  feet  from  where 


we  have  laid  the  chief  corner  stone.  It 
was  represented  before  me,  1  never  looked 
upon  that  ground  but  the  vision  of  it  was 
there.  I  could  see  it  as  plainly  as  if  it 
were  in  reality  before  me.  It  will  have 
six  towers."  Those  six  towers  were  pro- 
jected out  of  the  vision  of  a  pioneer. 

I  bid  you  to  remember  that  the  Saints 
came  here  in  '47.  In  '53  they  launched 
the  building  of  that  edifice,  on  which  they 
were  to  struggle  forty  years.  I  can't 
ever  pass  it  but  I  catch  something  of  a 
thrill,  born  of  an  appreciation  of  the 
qualities  that  characterized  our  pioneer 
forefathers.  I  call  to  mind  the  laying 
of  the  corner-stone,  and  then  I  hurry 
down  into  Cottonwood,  where  granite 
blocks  were  to  be  hewn.  I  am  mindful 
that  those  blocks  were  to  be  hauled  by 
ox  team,  to  be  laid  as  the  foundation  for 
that  structure.  No'  man,  whether  he  be 
Latter-day  Saint  or  of  a  group  other  than 
ours,  can  ever  stand  in  the  presence  of 
that  building  and  not  thrill  under  the 
story  of  the  men  and  women  who  builded 
it. 

As  I  stood  in  the  shadow  of  the  tem- 
ple, knowing  that  I  was  to  join  with  you 
to-day — though  I  tried  various  themes 
since  that  time — nothing  seemed  to  come 
to  mind  for  this  hour  save  memory.  My 
mind  went  back  to  the  Sacred  Grove, 
back  to  Cumorah,  back  to  Carthage. 
When  the  memory  goes  back  over  that 
trail  it  hears  a  voice  out  of  heaven,  but 
it  also  hears  a  clamour  out  of  hell. 
There  was  a  heavenly  vision  there,  but 
there  was  martyrdom  too.  There  was 
the  taking  away  of  the  property  of  the 
Saints.  There  was  the  banishment  of 
them  from  their  holmes,  as  they  were  bid- 
den to  lead  out  west  into  a  wilderness. 

Reads  from  Goodwin 

You  may  have  read  it — it  escaped  me 
these  many  years — a  tribute  to  our  people 
by  one  not  of  us,  but  one  of  the  finest 
hands  that  ever  held  a  pen,  so  far  as  the 
command  of  language  is  concerned.  I 
have  always  been  grateful  that  Judge  C. 
C.  Goodwin  paid  this  tribute  to  my 
people,  and  I  want  to  call  it  to  your  atten- 
tion because  in  it  memory  must  take  you 
back  across  the  trail  of  the  Pioneers. 
After  having  made  mention  of  wonderful 
movements  of  people  in  the  history  of  the 
world,   he  says  : 

"  But  the  exodus  to  Utah  was  not  like 
any    other    recorded    in    history.         The 
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exodus  to  Italy  was  to  a  land  of  sun- 
shine,, native  fruits  and  flowers ;  the 
march  of  Xenophon's  '  Immortal  Band  ' 
was  a  march  of  fig-hting  men  back  to 
their  homes  ;  the  exodus  of  the  Pilgrims 
was  to  a  new  world  of  unmeasured  possi- 
bilities :  but  the  exodus  to  Utah  was  a 
march  out  of  despair,  to  a  destination  on 
the  unresponsive  breast  of  the  desert. 

"  The  Utah  Pioneers  had  been  tossed 
out  of  civilization  into  the  wilderness,  and 
on  the  outer  gate  of  that  civilization  a 
flaming  sword  of  hate  had  been  placed, 
which  was  turned  every  way  against  the 
refugees. 

"  All  ties  of  the  past  had  been  sun- 
dered. They  were  so  poor  that  their 
utmost  hope  was  to  secure  the  merest 
necessities  of  life.  If  ever  a  dream  of 
anything  like  comfort  or  luxuries  came  to- 
them,  they  made  a  grave  in  their  hearts 
for  that  dream  and  buried  it  that  it  might 
not  longer  vex  them. 

"  Such  was  their  condition  as  they 
took  up  their  western  march.  The 
spectacle  they  presented  was  sorrowful 
enough  to  blind  with  tears  the  eyes  of 
the  angels  of  pity  and  mercy. 

"  Day  by  day,  the  train  toiled  on  its 
weary   journey.  There   was   the    same 

limitless  expanse  of  wilderness  around 
them  at  dawn  and  at  sunset.  The  same 
howl  of  wolves  was  their  only  lullaby  as 
they  sank  to  sleep  at  night.  Only  the 
planets  and  far-off  stars  rolling  on  their 
sublime  courses  and  smiling  down  upon 
therri  from  the  upper  deep,  were  a  mighty 
symbol  that  God  still  ruled,  commanded 
order,  and  would  not  forget. 

"  In  sunshine  and  in  storm  they  pressed 
onward  for  five  hundred  miles,  then  fol- 
lowed five  hundred  miles  more  over  the 
rugged  mountains  which  make  the  back- 
bone of  the  continent.  Their  teams 
grew  steadily  weaker,  more  and  more 
obstructions  were  interposed  in  their  path, 
but  they  never  faltered. 

"  Men  are  supposed  to  bear  such  trials. 
These  men  had  already  received  an  ex- 
perience which  had  in  a  measure  prepared 
them  for  it.  It  was  nothing  for  them  to 
sleep  with  only  the  stars  for  a  canopy. 
They  had  learned  to  economize  food  and 
clothing  and  to  smile  at  hardships  and 
fatigue.  Again  the  toil  of  the  day  made 
a  bed  on  the  prairie  seem  soft  as  down 
when   they   sank   to   sleep.  Moreover, 

they  were  not  gifted  with  vivid  imagina- 


tions ;  they  had  accepted  a  faith  which 
made  them'  patient  and  obedient,  and  one 
day  was  like  another  to  them. 

"  But  what  must  the  women  of  that 
company  have  endured?  What  longings 
must  they  have  repressed  and  smiled 
while   repressing   them?  Women   love 

gentle  homes ;  they  have  innate  desires 
for  fair  g-arments,  rich  adornments;  they 
dream  of  surrounding  their  homes  and 
those  whom  they  love  with  the  grace  and 
cheer  and  charm  of  their  presence  and 
accomplishments. 

"  As  the  men  slept,  and  the  women  lay 
listening  to  the  bark  of  wolves  and  hoot 
of  owls,  and  they  felt  the  wild  around 
them  peopled  with  uncanny  things,  what 
must  have  been  the  cross  they  bore? 
They  were  nearing  nO'  land  of  vine  and 
flowers  and  gold.  Only  the  desert  awaited 
them — the  desert  with  its  chill  and  its 
repellant  face. 

"  They  reached  it  at  last,  and  when 
their  leader  told  them  they  had  reached 
their  chosen  place  and  they  raised  their 
voices  in  thanksgiving,  it  was  repetition 
of  what  was  done  on  the  shores  of  the 
Atlantic,  and  was  as  touching  and  as 
grand  as  when  : 

'  Amid  the  storm  they  sang^. 
And  the  stars  heard  and  the  sea.' 

"  They  began  the  work  of  trying  to 
make  rude  homes.  There  was  no  hope 
except  to  live,  and  to  live,  merely,  re- 
quired incessant  exertion  and  never  end- 
ing hardships. 

"  The  earth  would  yield  nothing  with- 
out artificial  help.  Then  there  were  the 
scourges  of  locusts,  and  of  worms  that 
blighted  the  plants  at  their  roots.  They 
fought  their  way,  they  pushed  their  settle- 
ments from  valley  to  valley,  against  heat 
and  cold,  against  the  frontier  and  the 
savage,  and  persevered  until  flowers  be- 
gan at  last  to  bloom  and  fruits  to  ripen, 
and  they  were  able  to  draw  around  them 
some  of  life's  comforts.  Though  what 
they  did  they  performed  as  a  duty,  still 
the  record  of  it  when  written  makes  a 
page  of  history  every  letter  of  which  is 
gold. 

"  And  whatever  the  future  holds  in 
store  for  Utah,  that  story  of  toil  and 
suffering-  and  final  triumph  should  be  held 
as  sacred  history  to  every  man  who 
honours  devotion  to  duty  in  men  and  self- 
sacrifice  in  women," 
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Pays  Tribute 

I  pay  my  tribute  in  memory  to  the  men 
and  women  who  called  forth  such  another 
tribute. 

I  often  turn  to  a  little  volume  called 
"  Pioneering  the  West,"  the  record  of 
the  travels  west  of  Major  Egan.  Time 
forbids  that  I  should  do  more  than  intro- 
duce you  to  the  book.  If  you  haven't 
read  it,  I  commend  it  to  you.  I  turn  to 
a  note  that  is  added  in  the  chronicle  of 
what  happened  on  May  the  ninth  : 

"  The  evening  was  cold,  with  strong 
wind  from  the  northwest.  President 
Young  ate  supper  with  H.  C.  Kimball. 
Ellen  " — Ellen  Kimball,  one  of  the 
women  of  the  party— "  Ellen  tried  to 
bake  some  bread,  but  could  not,  the  wind 
blew  so." 

It  is  a  far  cry  to  the  day  when  men  and 
women  stood  around  an  opem  fire  and 
could  not  bake  bread,  for  the  wind  blew 
out  the  fire. 

"  I  have  to  sleep  on  a  chest  in  the  front 
part  of  the  wagon,  cross-ways,  and  can- 
not stretch  myself  nor  keep  the  clothes 
over  me." 

I  think  that  description  helps  me  lo 
remember  one  of  the  most  potent  remarks 
I  ever  heard,  that  the  part  of  the  blanket 
that  keeps  you  warm  is  the  part  that 
hangs  over.  Evidently  Major  Egan  had 
none  to  hang  over.  I  think  I  can  see 
him  curled  up,  in  memory  as  he  made  that 
trip. 

"  It  was  so  cold  to-night,  and  the  wind 
blowing  in  the  wagon,  so  I  went  to  bed 
with  Brothers  King  and  Gushing." 

And  Monday  morning,  May  10th,  opens 
with  this  line  : 

"  This  morning  was  cool  and  calm.  I 
got  up  this  morning  at  4  a.m." 

I  have  often  wondered  about  the  early 
rising  of  our  forebears.  I  think  I  have 
a  glimpse  now.  It  perhaps  was  more 
comfortable  up  than  in.  At  least  I  find 
some  solace  in  the  four  o'clock  hour.  But 
even  at  that — 

"  I  had  the  best  night's  rest  I  have 
had  for  some  time.  I  made  a  fire  and 
put  the  bread  down  to  bake,  then  went  to 
Brother  Johnson's  wagon  to  write  up  my 
journal." 

Experience  with  Indians. 

I  haven't  time  to-dav  to  bid  you  recall 
the  experience  with  the  Indians.  I 
wouldn't  ask  you  to  go  back  over  the 
trail  that  is  honoured  in  this  monument  to 


our  right,  but  which  every  Latter-day 
Saint,  upon  occasions,  should  come  to  and 
stand  before  and  meditate.  I  wouldn't 
talk  to  you  this  afternoon  about  the 
threats  of  famine,  or  the  other  hardships. 
I  come  to  you  to-day  with  the  challenge 
of  memory.  Those  men  and  women  lived 
and  died  that  we  might  enjoy  these 
valleys.  But  I  want  to  add  to  the  reality 
of  that  memory. 

Along  with  these  general  problems 
which  they  faced,  there  are  two  to  which 
I  want  to  ask  your  attention  briefly.  Sim- 
ple as  was  the  method  of  transportation 
when  our  forebears  came  in  wagons, 
there  were  those  who  couldn't  even  afford 
that  method  of  transportation.  As  early 
as  1851  there  were  some  few  people  in 
the  valley  who  pushed  handcarts  along 
with  the  regular  wagon  companies. 
The  handcart  company's  story  deserves 
the  reading  of  every  man  and  woman  in 
the    world.  It   deserves    the   repeated 

reading  of  Latter-day  Saints. 

Carts  all  too  rickety,  made  frequently 
under  the  stress  of  hurry,  many  with 
poor,  unseasoned  wood  which  went  into 
the  spokes  and  hubs;  for  tyres,  tin,  fre- 
quently leather.  Homely  instrumen- 
talities of  travel,  those,  and  yet  they 
brought  the  wares  of  hundreds  of  Saints 
to  these  valleys.  Direction  had  been 
given  by  President  Young  that  those  who 
would  come  by  handcarts  should  come 
early,  that  they  might  not  run  the  hazard 
of  the  fall  storms.  The  first  two  com- 
panies did  leave,  under  Edmund  Ells- 
worth and  Daniel  McArthur,  who  had 
200'  carts,  10'  wagons,  48  oxen,  three 
mules  and  50  tents.  Those  first  com- 
panies were  successful.  I  ask  you  to 
picture  in  your  mind's  eye  to-day  only 
their  streching  across  a  thousand  miles, 
with  every  step  a  challenge  to  the  memory 
of  those  of  us  who  live  to-day. 

"  But  sorrow  and  death  were  to  visit 
the  late  comers.  When  summer  was 
nearly  gone,  on  August  19th,  James  G. 
Willie  left  the  Missouri  and  two  weeks 
later  Edward  Martin's  company  made  the 
start.  More   than   a   thousand   people 

were  in  these  two  companies.  They, 
however,  had  fewer  horses,  oxen  and 
wagons,  and  more  women  and  children. 
Many  of  their  carts,  which  had  been  made 
in  a  hurry,  broke  and  had  to  be  left 
behind,  which  added  heavier  loads  to  the 
others." 
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I  can't  give  you  the  full  details  of  that 
trip.  I  bring  you  close  to  it  in  the  com- 
ment made  by  one  who  suffered  through 
it.  This  is  from  a  record  made  by  Eliza- 
beth Horrick  Kingsford  : 

"  When  our  company  reached  Fort 
Laramie  on  October  8th,  we  rested  for  a 
short  time.  Our  provisions  had  nearly 
run  out,  and  many  of  the  company  went 
to  the  Fort  and  sold  their  watches,  and 
other  article  of  jewelry,  for  corn  meal, 
bacon,   beans  and  flour." 

"  These  are  days  of  distress.  God 

knows  there  is  suffering  enough  in  the 
world  and  among  us.  But  what  courage 
there  is  to  know  what  these  men  and 
women  of  another  day  did  : 

"  Soon  after  leaving  Fort  Laramie,  we 
were  compelled  to  save  more  of  the  food 
by  limiting  the  daily  rations.  My  hus- 
band was  taken  very  sick  with  mountain 
fever.  We  placed  him  at  times  in  a 
wagon,  but  the  teams  also  became  so 
weak  they  could  not  draw  their  loads. 
My  husband  attempted  to  ford  the  Platte, 
but  in  the  middle  of  the  stream  he  reached 
a  sand-bar  and  sank  down  exhausted. 
My  sister  waded  through  the  water  to  his 
assistance.  She  raised  him  to  his  feet, 
and  with  the  assistance  of  one  of  the  men, 
carried  him  tO'  the  other  side  and  laid 
him  on  the  bank.  My  sister  helped  me 
pull  my  cart  with  the  three  children  over 
the  river,  and  while  resting  at  the  side 
of  my  husband,  a  tremendous  storm  of 
hail,  rain  and  wind  swept  down  upon  us. 
Reaching  camp,  I  laid  my  husband  down 
in  a  tent  that  had  been  pitched  for  us. 
We  had  but  little  bedding  and  the  cold 
was  severe.  But  we  assembled  for 
prayers  that  night  and  offered  up  our 
souls  to  God.  One  night  on  reaching 
the  Sweetwater  we  made  camp,  and  I 
noticed  that  my  husband  was  so  weaken- 
ed that  he  could  scarcely  open  his  eyes. 
I  prepared  food  for  him,  but  he  could  not 
swallow.  I  put  him  to  bed  as  soon  as 
possible  and  I  lay  down  beside  him.  I 
slept  until  about  midnight,  when  waking 
up,  I  noticed  that  my  husband  was  not 
breathing.  It  was  a  bitter,  freezing 
night.  I  lay  beside  the  corpse  until  day- 
light. We  had  nothing  with  which  to 
kindle  a  fire.  I  could  only  watch  and 
pray  for  the  dawn  of  day.  When  day- 
light came,  some  of  the  male  members  of 
the  party  prepared  the  body  for  burial. 
Oh,  such  a  burial  and  funeral  service ! 
They  did  not  remove  his  clothing — he  had 


but  a  little.  They  wrapped  his  body  in 
a  blanket,  and  placed  the  body  besides 
thirteen  others  who'  had  died,  and  then 
buried  them-  in  the  snow.  The  ground 
was  so  hard  that  they  could  not  dig  a 
grave. 

"  At  the  time  of  these  deaths  the  snow 
was  eighteen  inches  deep,  and  a  raging 
blizzard  was  whirling  across  the  country. 
Had  it  not  been  for  the  relief  wagons 
that  arrived  on  the  scene  at  this  time, 
most  of  these  poor  people  would  have 
perished.  As    it   was,    more   than   two 

hundred  lost  their  lives  before  Salt  Lake 
was  reached." 

Spirit  in  Poetry. 

A   man   who  caught   the    spirit   of   that 
kind  of  experience  wrote  these  lines  : 
"  Dreamers    they    were,    those    pioneers 
Of  the  forties,  three  and  four  (and  later) 
Who  braved  the  hardships  of  the  plains. 
In  search  of  an  untried  shore. 

"  Brave  of  soul  were  the  women  folk. 
And  the  bearded  men  were  strong, 
Who  reckoned  not  how  rough  the  trail. 
Nor  cared  that  the  way  was  long. 

"  Week  after  week,   month  after  month, 

Steadily,  surely  but  slow. 

They  journeyed  on  'til  they  came  to  the 

stream 
Where  the  waters  westward  flow. 

"  And  there  they  beheld  the  mountains, 
Where  night  drew  its  curtain  of  blue. 
And  they  knew  that  beyond  lay  the  land 

that  they  sought. 
The  land  where  dreams  come  true." 

Memory  makes  those  dreams  come 
true,  and  you  and  I  stand,  under  the 
favoured  blessings  of  heaven,  to  enjoy 
what  they  toiled  for  and  struggled  for. 

I  think  I  have  time  for  the  one  other 
reference  to  which  I  want  tO'  lead  you, 
because  it  seems  to  me  if  we  will  but  turn 
to  these  three  things,  that  pilgrimage, 
across  a  wilderness,  that  catastrophe  of 
the  hand-carts  and  then  take  in  fancy, 
this  trip  to  which  I  want  to  refer  in  these 
few  remaining  minutes,  we  shall  find  it 
our  hearts  a  gratitude  for  this  gospel  of 
ours.  It  is  one  of  the  most  real  things 
in  all  the  world. 

I  made  mention  of  the  fact  that  many 
of  the  pioneers  came  by  wagon.  I  have 
pointed  out  that  some  who  could  not 
afford  to  come  by  wagon  came  by  cart 
and   walked.  There   was    still   a    third 

group  which  I  suspect  all  too  few  of  us 
know  about. 
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The  "  Brooklyn  " 

In  February,  1846,  a  vessel  put  out 
from  New  A'ork  harbour  destined  to  be 
gone  six  months,  to  travel  seventeen 
thousands  of  miles,  around  two  conti- 
nents, before  it  should  pull  '  into  San 
Francisco  Bay  not  then  known  by  that 
name.  Let  me  but  bid  you  read  the  story 
of  that  Brooklyn  trip  by  giving  }ou  a 
dozen  lines  from  that  chronicle  : 

"  The  group  consisted  of  seventy  men, 
sixty-eight  women  and  one  hundred 
children.  They  were  chiefly  American 

farmers  and  mechanics   from   the  eastern 
and  middle  states." 

Can  you  draw  a  picture  of  that  vessel? 

"  They  took  with  them  agricultural  and 
mechanical  tools  and  equipment  for  eight 
hundred  men,  consisting  of  plows,  hoes, 
forks,  shovels,  spades,  plow-irons, 
scythes,  sickles,  nails,  glass,  blacksmith, 
carpenter  and  mill-wright  tools;  materi- 
als for  three  grain  mills,  turning  lathes, 
sawmill  irons,  one  printing  press — the 
one  on  which  the  '  Prophet  '  had  been 
printed  through  the  year  of  its  publica- 
tion ;  also  dry  goods,  twine,  brass, 
copper,  iron,  tin  and  crockery  ware  ;  two 
milch  cows,  forty  pigs  and  a  number  of 
fowls.  They  also  took  with  them  a  large 
quantity  of  school  books,  among  which 
are  named  spelling  books,  histories, 
books  on  arithmetic,  astronomy,  gram- 
mar, geography,  Hebrew  grammars  " — I 
don't  ever  read  that  list  but  I  stand  in 
silent  wonder  that  the  Saints,  a  printing- 
press,  mill  tools,  two  cows,  and  litera- 
ture, including  Hebrew  grammars,  should 
be  together  on  one  vessel,  headed  for  this 
land  of  the  west ! 

"  Life  and  death  were  with  them  in 
their  journey  ;  there  were  two  births,  and 
the  children  were  named  *  Atlantic  '  and 
'  F'acific.'  Of  deaths  there  were  ten. 
All  but  one  of  those  dying  were  buried  at 
sea.  One  woman  was  burled  on  an 
island." 

They  knew  storms  and  the  hazard  of 
impending  death. 

"During  another  dreadful  storm,  one 
of  many,  Captain  Richardson  went  down 
among  the  passengers  and  said  '  My. 
friends,  there  is  a  time  in  every  man's  life 
when  it  is  fitting  that  he  should  prepare 
to  die.  That  time  has  come  tO'  us,  and 
unless  God  saves  us,  we  shall  all  go  to 
the  bottom  :  I  have  done  all  in  my  power. 
This  is  the  worst  gale  I  have  known 
since   I   have  been   master  of  a   ship. ' 


"  One  of  the  .sisters,  full  of  faith,  re- 
plied :  '  Captain  Richardson,  we  left  for 
California,  and  we  shall  get  there.' 
Another  sister  calmly  remarked :  '  Cap- 
tain, I  have  no  more  fear  than  though  we 
were    on    solid    ground.'  The    captain 

looked  at  them  with  surprise,  saying  as 
he  went  up  the  stairs,  '  These  people  have 
a  faith  that  I  have  not.'  and  remarked  to 
a  gentleman  :  '  They  are  either  fools  and 
fear  nothing,  or  thev  know  more  than  1 
do.' 

"  Regarding  the  food,  we  read:  '  The 
children!  How  they  did  gnaw  away  on 
poor  bread,  and  fat  pieces  of  boiled  salt 
pork.'  At  first  there  was  a  sad  waste 
of  provisions  and  the  sharks  soon  follow- 
ed the  ship  for  the  food  thrown  over- 
board. 

"  The  drinking  water  grew  thick  and 
ropy  with  slime,  so'  that  it  had  to  be 
strained  between  the  teeth,  and  the  taste 
was  dreadful." 

I  bid  you  remember  that  on  that  trip 
these  folks,  out  six  months,  travelled 
seventeen  thousand  miles,  out  three 
thousand  miles  to  the  east  as  they 
went  down  past  South  America,  over 
west  out  to  the  Hawaiian  Islands,  and 
back  to  the  bay  which  now  glorifies  San 
Francisco.  All  that  they  might  come, 
they  and  their  children,  to  rear  here  a 
homestead  to  the  glory  of  God  and  the 
blessing  of  their  own  kin. 

I  ask  your  attention,  these  few  minutes, 
to  those  memories.  Time  forbids  that  I 
should    draw    any    inference.  If   these 

accounts  touch  you  as  they  have  touched 
me,  I  think  we  need  draw  none  save  this 
as  I  close  : 

Draws   Conclusion 

When  a  group  of  boys  came  back  from 
the  World  war  and  were  honoured  in 
their  homes  in  the  South,  when  the 
citizenry  of  the  south -land  had  gathered 
together  to  pay  them  tribute,  one  man,  in 
commenting  on  their  wonderful  perform- 
ance,  said  : 

"Be  it  to  their  honour  that  in  the 
World  war  some  of  these  boys  from  the 
South  proved  to  be  as  brave  and  fine 
soldiers  as  ever  carried  a  gun." 

They  called  on  one  of  the  boys  for  a 
response,  and  I  have  been  grateful  ever 
since  that  he  had  the  genius  to  say  these 
few  words  : 

"  What  else  could  we  do,  called  to 
defend  Old  Glory,  from  the  South? 
There  was  ringing  in  our  ears  the  record 
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of  the  men  and  women  who  gave  us  birth. 
We  only  Hved  up  to  the  best  traditions  of 
our   fathers." 

In  the  spirit  of  those  boys  I  pray  that 
you  and  I  and  the  youth  of  Israel  may 
accept  the  challenge  that  comes  out  of 
memory,  that  in  honour  to  the  heritage 
which  those  pioneers  g'ave  us,  we  shall 
hold  them  forever  in  esteem,  and  pledge 
our  lives  to  make  their  dreams  come  true. 


IT'S   UP  TO  THE   BATTER. 

We  were    talking    about     sports     and 

about  life.       They    are    really    the    same 

thing,  if  you  play  life  as  a  game — which 
it   is. 

A  baseball  reporter  told  a  story  about 
Cy   Young.  You   may   have   forgotten 

about  Cy,  but  his  career  broke  all  pre- 
cedents for  he  continued  to  pitch  winning 
ball  long  after  the  age  when  most  pitchers 
are  through.  Asked  the  secret  of  his 

success,  Cy  Young's  answer  was:  "  I 
manage  the  ball  the  best  I  can  up  to  the 
time  it  leaves  my  hand.  After  that,  it's 
up  to  the  batter." 

Grantland  Rice  remarked  that  this  re- 
minded him  of  the  story  of  Alex  Smith, 
the  famous  golfer,  who  was  playing  a 
championship  match.  Alex  was  going 
particularly  well,  clicking  off  the  holes 
in  par,  until  he  reached  the  tenth  hole, 
which  should  have  been  an  easy  four. 
To  the  surprise  of  everyone,  he  landed  his 
second  shot  in  the  trap,  missed  a  couple 
of  niblick  shots,  and  wound  up  with  a 
seven. 

A  reporter  who  was  near  by  exclaimed 
in  amazement:  "  How  in  the  world 
could  you  possibly  take  seven  strokes  on 
that  easy  hole?  " 

Alex  Smith  replied:  "  That  was  the 
very  best  I  could  play  that  hole  to-day." 
And  without  further  comment  he  moved 
on  to  the  next  tee  and  proceeded  to  bang 
out  a  300-yard  drive. 

It  is  curious  that  so  many  men  iVisist 
on  worrying  themselves  into  early  graves 
by  the  bad  habit  of  living  through  every 
experience     three     times.  They     live 

through  it  first  in  imagination,  trying  to 
plan  every  step,  foresee  every  obstacle, 
and  provide  against  every  mishap.  Then 
comes  the  experience  itself.  And  then 
the    foolish    retrospect — the    futile    think- 


ing: "  If  I  had  only  done  this  or  had  not 
done  that !  " 

Too  much  planning  is  a  waste  of  time. 

Which  of  you  by  taking  thought  can 
add  one  cubit  unto  his  stature?  " 

As  for  regret,  it  is  always  folly.  The 
thing  to  do  is  to  step  up,  hit  each  job  as 
hard  as  you  can,  and  leave  the  rest  to  the 
other  fellow.  You  cannot  play  the  whole 
game.        You  cannot  always  win. 

Throw  the  ball  the  best  you  can.  Then 
it's  up  to  the  batter. — Bruce  Barton. 


WELCOME. 

A  beautiful  morning  filled  with  vSouth 
African  sunshine  welcomed  to  these 
shores  three  typical  Mormon  missionaries 
on  the  26th  of  June.  These  very  wel- 
come and  much  needed  additions  to  the 
missionary  force  were  Elders  Ross  Dean 
Benson,  of  Boise,  Idaho;  Lincoln  William 
Kener,  of  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah;,  and 
William  Alton  Sorenson,  of  Logan;  Utah. 
After  the  usual  initiation  extended  to 
them  by  the  Cape  District  elders,  they 
were  introduced  into  real  missionary  life 
and  have  responded  one  hundred  per 
cent.  Elder  Benson  accompanied  Elder 
Howard  C.  Badger  to  Port  Elizabeth  and 
Elders  Kener  and  Sorenson  have  been 
assigned  to  labour  in  the  Cape  District. 
These  young  men  are  full  of  faith  and 
have  a  great  desire  to  accomplish  much 
good  while  they  remain  in  the  mission 
field.  They  have  learned  the  true  secret 
of  the  missionary  spirit,  as  they  are 
prayerful  and  zealous  in  the  cause  of 
Truth.— B. 


(Continued  from  page  112.) 

for  the  future.  The  M.I.A.,  under  the 
leadership  of  Brother  Wright,  is  increas- 
ing its  attendance  each  meeting.  Much 
interest  has  been  created  by  practising  a 
skit  which  will  be  presented  to  the  Branch 
on  the  9th  August.  The  Relief  Society 
held  a  very  successful  dance  in  the  Ramah 
Hall  on  28th  June.  The  proceeds  realized 
through  this  function  will  go  to  help  the 
poor  of  the  Branch.  The  Ramah  Branch 
at  395,  Commissioner  Street,  extend  an 
invitation  to  all  to  attend  the  meetings 
and  functions  held,  so  that  all  may  enjoy 
the   spirit  of  the  (jospel. 
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IN  AN  AGE  OF  SPEED 

Records  Tell  a  Story  of  ''Run  and  not  be  Weary.'' 


Scrolled  on  n  vast  tablet  of  miles  of 
salt  near  Salt  Lake  City  is  a  record  that 
has  become  the  cynosure  of  the  speed 
world  in  a  speed  age. 

In  different  languages  all  over  the 
globe  people  are  talking  about  the  Utah 
salt  beds  and  the  sparkling  speed  marks 
that  have  been  written  with  wheels  on 
their  sparkling  surface.  Those  records 
have  hurled  a  challenge  before  the  motor- 
ing world.  When  a  man  travels  an 
average  of  better  than  127  miles  per  hour 
for  24  continuous  hours  in  a  motor  car 
the  feat  is  bound  to  attract  attention. 

Here  in  Britain  the  monarchs  of  the 
speedway  have  caught  sight  of  the  ex- 
ploits, on  this  saline  tableland,  which  was 
unheard  of  five  years  ago,  and  leaders  in 
British  racing  are  planning  for  record 
attempts  in  Utah,  if  London's  large 
newspapers   are  correctly   informed. 

Included  among  the  men  of  speed  who 
have  been  attracted  bv  the  records  on  the 
salt  beds  is  Sir  Malcolm  Campbell,  who 
holds  the  world's  land  speed  record  of 
276.816  miles  per  hour,  which  he  estab- 
lished this  spring  on  the  .sands  of  Day- 
ton'  Beach,  Florida. 

Excerpts  from  current  articles  bespeak 
the  interest  in  the  salt  flats  : 

"  Mr.  John  Cobb,  one  of  our  greatest 
track  motor- racing  drivers,  is  shortly 
to  start  for  the  great  desert  of  salt  in 
Utah,  U.S.A.,  with  his  500  h.p.  100 
per  cent.  British-made  Napier  Railton 
car.  He  will  attempt  to  wrest  from 
the  United  States  the  world's  twelve- 
hour  speed  record  

"  The  salt  beds  of  Utah  are  likely 
to  become  in  the  future  the  world's 
speed  battle  ground  for  racing  cars. 
Cobb  and  his  expedition  will  be  fol- 
lowed by  Sir  Malcolm  Campbell  later  in 
the  year,  and  also  by  George  Eyston 
and  possibly  Freddie  Dixon. 

"  Campbell  is  to  attempt  to  exceed 
his  own  records  for  the  mile  and  kilo- 
metre. Dixon  is  preparing  to  beat 
Campbell  with  the  reconstructed  Silver 
Bullet  (formerly  Kay  Don's  car). 
George  Eyston  is  out  for  the  same 
records  as  John  Cobb  .  .  .  ."  (Daily 
Express.) 


" and    while   Sir   Malcolm 

Campbell  says,  '  I  cannot  say  where  I 
am  proposing  to  make  my  new  record,' 
in    all     probability     he     will     take     the 

Bluebird    to    Utah "      {Daily 

Mail.) 

"  Norman       L.        (Wizard)       Smith, 
Australian    champion,     is    planning    to 
beat  Campbell'srecord  over  these  same 
(salt)   beds   in   a   speed   monster   of  his 
own  design  and  powered  by  a  Schneider 
air  trophy  engine  loaned  by  the  British 
government."      {Deserct  JSews.) 
But  who'  is  this  man  who  has  embla- 
zoned the  name  of  Utah  and  the  salt  beds 
so      prominently      before      the     motoring 
world?     How  has  he  done  it?       Where 
has  he  collected   the  power  and   stamina 
to     establish     these     seemingly     inhuman 
records.         (He    holds    77    world,     inter- 
national       and        American        automobile 
records.) 

Answers  to  these  questions  might  be 
found  one  evening  in  the  meeting  hall 
of  a  Latter-day  Saint  ward  in  Salt  Lake 
City  where  a  group  of  Boy  Scouts,  or 
perhaps  M  Men,  will  be  absorbing  the 
words  of  a  shy,  sun-tanned,  dark-haired 
gentleman.  They  will  be  listening  to  his 
first-hand  story,  punctuated  with  hidden 
wit,  of  how  he  remained  at  the  wheel  for 
24  gruelling  hours  last  summer,  turning 
out  through  day  and  night  the  records 
that  have  called  the  attention  of  thou- 
sands of  people. 

That  man  is  Ab  Jenkins,  a  Latter-day 
Saint,  and  he  will  be  telling  them  that 
those  records  came  through  observing 
the  Word  of  Wisdom.  Jenkins  gave  the 
recipe  to  his  success  after  finishing  one  of 
his  record  runs,  when  asked:  "  To  what 
do  you  attribute  your  iron  nerves  and  re- 
markable endurance?  "  He  replied: 
"  To  the  fact  that  I  do  not  use  tobacco 
or  liquor.  I  have  never  in  my  life  tasted 
whisky,  wine  or  beer,  nor  used  tobacco 
in  any  form. " 

This  man  who  has  nerves  of  steel,  eyes 
life  a  falcon's  and  the  energy  and  stami- 
na of  a  machine  first  learned  the 
"  strength  of  being  clean  "  as  a  timid 
boy  in  the  Sunday  School  class  of  the 
Fifteenth  ward,  one  of  the  oldest  wards 
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of  the  Church  in  Salt  Lake  City.  Then 
he  learned  the  fundamentals  of  the  reve- 
lation given  tO'  the  Prophet  Joseph  Smith 
in  1833,  a  revelation  given  when  motor 
cars  were  unheard  of.  That  is  why  he 
takes  the  time  from  his  busy  life  to  bear 
testimony  to  Latter-day  Saint  youth  that 
there  is  power  in  abstaining  from  the  use 
of  strong  drink  and  tobacco. 

Those  first  lessons  made  an  indelible 
impression  on  the  boy  Ab.  The  com- 
panions of  his  youth  relate  how  as  a  lad 
full  of  vigour  and  vitality  he  offered  to 
fight  anyone  who  attempted  to  induce 
him  to  drink  or  smoke. 

Jenkins  did  not  become  a  world  cham- 
pion in  a  day.  He  always  kept  himself 
in  condition  with  physical  exercises  and 
athletic      competition.  Although      he 

worked  in  the  paint  shops  of  a  railroad 
yard,  he  found  time  to  win  contests  in 
lifting  weights,  twisting,  distance  run- 
ning, bicycle  and  motorcycle  racing. 
Whenever  an  event  called  for  endurance 
and   nerve  he  was   ahead.  He   was   a 

champion  of  clean  living  as  well  as  ath- 
letic prowess.  Like  Daniel  of  old  he 
saw   power   in   abstinence. 

It  is  said  that  Jenkins  as  a  boy  could 
out-run  four  or  five  lads  running  in  re- 
lays. 

Those  same  steel  nerves,  tempered  and 
tuned  with  healthful  habits,  have  brought 
Jenkins  to^  the  front  ranks  of  speed. 
Spectators  marvelled  as  they  watched  his 
high-powered  car  circle  around  and 
around  the  ten-mile  course  on  the  salt 
beds  with  regularity  of  a  clock.  Picture 
the  vast  sea  of  glaring  salt,  bordered  by 
bald  mountains,  and  in  a  mirage  this 
robot  of  the  road  sending  his  charger  of 
metal  on.  In  the  scorching  rays  of  a 
desert  sun,  in  almost  blinding  gales  that 
beat  stalactites  of  salt  onto  his  machine, 
and  in  the  darkness  of  the  night  when 
only  torches  marked  the  course  the  race 
car  roared  on  for  24  hours,  with  the 
"  Mormon  Marvel  "  at  the  controls, 
never  sleeping  or  eating  and  deafened  by 
the  hum  of  the  motor.  He  was  making 
a  record  with  every  endurance -taxing  lap 
over  that  floor  of  salt,  four  feet  thick  and 
as  smooth  and  white  as  a  linen -covered 
table. 

For  three  years  Jenkins  has  been  rac- 
ing on  salt  beds,  and  is  now  preparing 
for  a  renewed  assault  on  the  records  this 
summer. 


Jenkins  is  not  a  speaker  and  is  a  man 
of  few  words,  but  every  day  his  accom- 
plishments preach  a  silent  sermon  of  the 
Word  of  Wisdom.  Everywhere  he  goes 
he  is  known  and  respected  as  a  quiet, 
smiling  Mormon  whose  records  are  his 
mouthpiece  and  whose  abstaining  habits 
are  a  testimony  of  Latter-day  Saint 
teachings.  He  is  the  personification  of 
"  run  and  not  be  weary." 

— Wendell  J.  Ashton. 

□  □  

NEWS  FROM  PRESIDENT  DALTON 
AND  FAMILY. 

A  recent  letter,  dated  6th  June,  from 
Shanghai,  China,  brings  news  from  Pre- 
sident Don  Mack  Dalton  and  family  and 
Elder  Wayne  D.  Strong,  that  they  were 
having  a  very  wonderful  trip  and  expected 
to  arrive  in  Salt  Lake  City  about  the  10th 
of  July. 

They  have  visited  the  south  of  Spain, 
France,  Switzerland  ;  through  Italy  visit- 
ing the  cities  of  Milan,  Florence,  Venice, 
Rome  and  Naples;  then  on  to  Palestine 
by  way  of  Athens  and  Constantinople; 
Palestine,  Egypt  and  Bombay,  which  to 
them  holds  more  things  of  interest  than 
most  places  visited.  Colombo  oft'ered 
them  the  opportunity  of  seeing  rubber, 
cinnamon  and  cocoanut  plantations. 
Hong  Kong  was  very  interesting ;  Singa- 
pore, pretty  and  busy,  and  Shanghai  very 
expensive.  They  were  going  to  see 
Japan,  then  on  to  Hawaii,  their  first  sight 
of  American   soil   and   home. 

President  says:  "  There  are  no  end  of 
times,  that  I  have  thought  about  the  mis- 
sion and  the  people  in  South  Africa.  Tell 
them  all  hello  for  us.  May  the  Lord 
bless   you   all." 

Through  Cumonih's  Southern  Messen- 
ger the  members  of  the  Church  in  South 
Africa  express  their  great  appreciation 
for  the  wonderful  service  of  these  noble 
sons  and  daughter  of  our  Heavenly 
Father  during  their  sojourn  in  this  land 
and  wish  them  the  richest  blessings  of 
Heaven  throughout  their  future  life. — B. 

□   □ 

FOUR  THINGS. 

Four  things  a  man  must  learn  to  do 
If  he  would  make  his  record  true  : 
To    think    without   confusion    clearly; 
To  love  his  fellow-men   sincerely; 
Toi  act  from   honest  motives  purelv ; 
To  trust  in  God  and  Heaven  securely. 

Henry  van  Dyke. 
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THE  THREE  WITNESSES 

By  Bishop   Heber  C.  Iverson 


Oliver  Ct)\vck'r\ ,  who  was  the  scribe 
for  Joseph  Sniilli  as  he  translated  the 
Book  of  Mormon,  together  with  two  com- 
panions, gave  the  following  testimony  of 
the  authenticity  of  that  sacred  volume  : 

"Be  it  known  unto  all  nations,  kin- 
dreds, tongues,  and  people,  unto  whom 
this  work  shall  come:  That  we,  through 
the  grace  of  God  the  Father,  and  our 
Lord  Jesus  Christ,  have  seen  the  plates 
which  contain  this  record,  which  is  a 
record  of  the  people  of  Nephi,  and  also 
of  the  Lamanites,  their  brethren,  and  also 
of  the  people  of  Jared,  who  came  from 
the  tower  of  which  hath  been  spoken. 
And  we  also  know  that  they  have  been 
translated  by  the  gift  and  power  of  God, 
for  his  voice  hath  declared  it  unto  us ; 
wherefore  we  know  of  a  surety  that  the 
work  is  true.  And  we  also  testify  that 
we  have  seen  the  engravings  which  are 
upon  the  plates ;  and  they  have  been 
shown  unto  us  by  the  power  of  God,  and 
not  of  man.  And  we  declare  with  words 
of  soberness,  that  an  angel  of  God  came 
down  from  heaven,  and  he  brought  and 
laid  before  our  eyes,  that  we  beheld  and 
saw  the  plates,  and  the  engravings  there- 
on ;  and  we  know  that  it  is  by  the  grace 
of  God  the  Father,  and  our  Lord  Jesus 
Christ,  that  we  beheld  and  bear  record 
that  these  things  are  true.  And  it  is 
marvellous  in  our  eyes.  Nevertheless, 

the  voice  of  the  Lord  commanded  us  that 
we  should  bear  record  of  it ;  wherefore, 
to  be  obedient  unto  the  commandments  of 
God,  we  bear  testimony  of  these  things. 
And  we  know  that  if  we  are  faithful  in 
Christ,  we  shall  rid  our  garments  of  the 
blood  of  all  men,  and  be  found  spotless 
before  the  judgment -seat  of  Christ,  and 
shall  dwell  with  him  eternally  in  the  hea- 
vens. And  the  honour  be  to  the  Father 
and  to  the  Son  and  to  the  Holy  Ghost, 
which   is  one  God.        Amen. 

(Signed) 

OLIVER  COWDERV. 
DAVID  WHITMER. 
MARTIN    HARRIS." 

After  giving  this  sacred  testimony, 
Oliver  Cowdery,  because  of  insubordina- 
tion, unchristianlike  conduct,  was  excom- 


municated by  the  Prophet  Joseph  from  the 
Church  in  1838.  He  went  into  an  ad- 
joining state  and  became  there  the 
prosecuting  attorney  in  a  judicial  district. 
He  was  a  school  teacher  and  a  practising 
attorney.  In  1848  he  came  to  a  special 
conference  of  the  Church,  held  in  Kanes- 
ville,  Iowa,  on  the  21st  day  of  October, 
1848,   and  addressing   the   audience   said: 

"  Friends  and  Brethren:  My  name  is 
Cowdery,  Oliver  Cowdery.  In  the  early 
history  of  this  Church  I  stood  identified 
\\ith  her,  and  one  in  her  councils.  True 
ic  is  that  the  gifts  and  callings  of  God  are 
without  repentance ;  not  because  I  was 
better  than  the  rest  of  mankind  was  I 
called  ;  but  to  fulfil  the  purposes  of  God. 
He  called  me  to  a  high  and  holy  calling. 

"  I  wrote,  with  my  pen,  the  entire  Book 
of  Mormon  (save  a  few  pages)  as  it  fell 
from  the  lips  of  the  Prophet  Joseph  Smith 
as  he  translated  it  by  the  gift  and  power 
of  God,  by  the  means  of  the  Urim  and 
Thummim,  or,  as  it  is  called  by  that 
book,  the  '  holy  interpreters.'  I  beheld 
with  my  eyes,  and  handled  with  my 
hands,  the  gold  plates  from  which  it  was 
transcribed.  I  also  saw  with  my  eyes 
and  handled  with  my  hands  the  '  holy 
interpreters. ' 

"  That  book  is  true.  Sidney  Rigdon 
did  not  write  it;  Mr.  Spaulding  did  not 
write  it ;  I  wrote  it  myself  as  it  fell  from 
the  lips  of  the  Prophet.  It  contains  the 
everlasting  Gospel,  and  came  forth  to  the 
children  of  men  in  fulfilment  of  the  reve- 
lations of  John,  where  he  says  he  saw  an 
angel  come  with  the  everlasting  Gospel 
to  preach  to  every  nation,  kindred,  ton- 
gue and  people.  It  contains  principles 
of  salvation,  and  if  you,  my  hearers,  will 
walk  bv  its  light  and  obey  its  precepts, 
you  will  be  saved  with  an  everlasting 
salvation     in     the    kingdom     of    God    on 

high 

Brother  Hyde  has  just  said  that  it  is 
very  important  that  we  keep  and  walk 
in  the  true  channel,  in  order  to  avoid  the 
sand  bars.  This  is  true.  The  channel 
is  here.  The  Holy  Priesthood  is  here. 
I  was  present  with  Joseph  when  an  holy 
angel  from  God  came  down  from  heaven 
and  conferred  on  us  the  Lesser  or  Aaronic 
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Priesthood,  and  said  to  us,  at  the  same 
time,  that  it  should  remain  upon  the  earth 
while  the  earth  stands. 

"  I  was  also  present  with  Joseph  when 
the  Hig-her  or  Melchizedek  Priesthood 
was  conferred  by  holy  angels  from  on 
high.  This    Priesthood   we   then   con- 

ferred on  each  other,  by  the  will  and  com- 
mandment of  God.  This  Priesthood  as 
was  then  declared,  is  also  to  remain  upon 
the  earth  until  the  last  remnant  of  time. 
This  holy  P'riesthood,  or  authority,  we 
then  conferred  upon  many,  and  is  just 
as  good  and  valid  as  though  God  had 
done  it  in  person. 

"  I  laid  my  hands  upon  that  man — yes, 
I  laid  my  right  hand  upon  his  head 
(pointing-  to  Brother  Orson  Hyde)  and  I 
conferred  upon  him  this  Priesthood,  and 
he  holds  that  Priesthood  now.  He  was 
also  called,  through  me,  by  the  prayer  of 
faith,  an  Apostle  of  the  Lord  Jesus 
Christ." 

Oliver  Cowdery  was  rebaptized  a  short 
time  after  this  statement  was  made,  at 
this  special  conference,  but  while  making 
preparations  to  migrate  to  Utah  he  was 
taken  ill  in  the  city  of  Richmond,  Mis- 
souri, in  the  home  of  his  associate,  David 
Whitmer.  Just  before  his  passing   he 

called  to  his  bedside  some  of  his  relatives, 
and  the  last  words  that  he  uttered,  before 
closing  his  eyes  in  death,  were  an  affrma- 
tion  of  that  which  had  been  quoted. 

Now,  what  with  respect  to  the  other 
witnesses?  David  Whitmer  was  excom- 
municated in  1838.  He  lived  in  Rich- 
mond, Missouri,  until  the  year  1888, 
fifty  years  out  of  the  Church,  dying  a 
non -member  of  the  Church  of  Jesus 
Christ  of  Latter-day  Saints.  This  has 
been  said  concerning  him  : 

During  the  last  few  years  of  his  life 
he  was  frequently  visited  by  representa- 
tives of  the  Press  and  many  others,  to 
whom  he  would  always  bear  strong  and 
faithful  testimony  of  the  divinity  of  the 
Book   of   Mormon. 

On  one  occasion,  when  the  report 
reached  him  that  he  was  accused  by  a 
certain  party  of  having  denied  his  former 
testimony,  he  wrote  the  following,  which 
was  published  in  the  Richmond  (Mo.) 
Conservator  of  March  25th,  1881  : 

"  Unto  all  Nations,  Kindreds,  Tongues 
and  People,  unto  whom  these  presents 
shall  come  : 


"  It  having  been  represented  by  one 
John  Murphy,  of  Polo,  Caldwell  county, 
Missouri,  that  I,  in  a  conversation  with 
him  last  summer,  denied  my  testimony  as 
one  of  the  Three  Witnesses  of  the  Book 
of   Mormon  : 

"  To  the  end,  therefore,  that  he  may 
understand  me  now,  if  he  did  not  then, 
and  that  the  world  mav  know  the  truth, 
I  wish  now,  standing,  as  it  were,  in  the 
very  sunset  of  life,  and  in  the  fear  of 
God,  once  and  for  all  to  make  this  pub- 
lic statement :  That  I  have  never  at  any 
time  denied  that  testimony,  or  any  part 
thereof,  which  has  so  long  since  been 
published  with  that  book,  as  one  of  the 
Three  Witnesses.  Those  who  know  me 
best,  well  know  that  I  have  always  ad- 
hered to  that  testimony 

"  My  sincere  desire  is  that  the  world 
may  be  benefitted  by  this  plain  and  sim- 
ple statement  of  truth.  And  all  the 
honour  to  the  Father,  the  Son,  and  the 
Holy  Ghost,   which  is  one  God.     Amen. 

"  Richmond,  Mo,,  March  19,  1881. 
David  Whitmer,   Sen. 

David  Whitmer  was  an  outstanding 
character.  He  was  above  the  average  in 
intelligence    and    integrity.  His    word 

was  as  good  as  his  bond.  His  character 
was  certified  to  be  of  the  highest  type 
by  the  mayor  of  the  city,  by  judges  on 
the  bench,  by  lawyers,  by  the  postmaster, 
by  the  most  prominent  and  leading  citi- 
zens in  the  City  of  Richmond.  He  was 
known  by  "his  neighbours  to  be  truthful 
and  honourable  in  every  respect. 

Three  days  before  his  death  he  called 
to  the  family  physician  and  said  to  him  : 
"  Dr.  Buchanan,  am  I  in  my  right 
mind?  "  "  You  are,  Mr.  Whitmer," 
was  the  answer,  "  for  I  have  just  held 
conversation   with   you.  Why   do   you 

ask?  "  "  Because    I    want    now    my 

family  and  a  few  of  my  intimate  friends 
to  come  to  my  bedside."  They  came. 
He  sat  up  and  bore  his  dying  testimony 
and  witness  of  the  truth  of  that  which 
I  have  read  to  you  concerning  his  testi- 
mony in  this  sacred  volume,  the  Book  of 
Mormon.  He  closed  his  eyes  in  death, 
and  sealed  his  lips,  like  his  companion 
and  associate,  Oliver  Cowdery,  with  that 
testimony  upon  them. 

Now\  what  of  the  other  witness,  Martin 
Harris?  He  was  not  excommunicated 
from  the  Church.  He  became,  however, 
very   much   disappointed,    after   the   death 
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of  the  Prophet  Joseph,  because  he  was 
not  called  to  a  position  of  prominence. 
Martin  Harris's  family  travelled  with 
one  of  the  early  migrations  of  the  Church 
to  Utah,  but  Martin  Harris  refused  to 
go.  He  remained  in  Kirtland,  Ohio. 
On  his  return  from  a  mission  to  Eng- 
land, a  young  man  by  the  name  of  Wil- 
liam Harrison  Homer  visited  the  city  of 
Kirtland,  in  which  the  Kirtland  temple 
was  standing.  Martin  Harris  was  at 
that  time  the  custodian  of  that  sacred 
building. 

After  a  brief  conversation,  Martin 
Harris  said  to  Elder  Homer,  "  If  you  de- 
sire to  see  the  temple,  follow  me."  They 
went  into  that  sacred  place.  They  came 
to  a  point  where  the  sun  was  shining 
brightly  through  the  window.,  falling 
upon  the  floor.  They  paused  for  a 
moment,  and  this  question  was  put  by 
Elder  Homer  to  Martin  Harris,  "  Do  you 
still  believe,  Mr.  Harris,  that  Joseph 
Smith  was  a  prophet  of  God,  and  that  the 
Book  of  Mormon  is  true?  "  Answer- 
ing, he  said,  very  impressively  : 

"  Young  man,  do  I  believe  it?  Do 
you  see  that  sun  shining?  Just  as  surely 
as  the  sun  is  shining  on  us  and  gives  us 
light,  and  the  moon  and  stars  give  us 
light  by  night,  just  as  surely  as  the  breath 
of  life  sustains  us,  so  surely  do  I  know 
that  Joseph  Smith  was  a  true  prophet  of 
God,  chosen  of  God  to  open  the  last  dis- 
pensation of  the  fullness  of  times.  So 
surely  do  I  know  that  the  Book  of  Mor- 
mon was  divinely  translated.  I  saw  the 
plates.  I  saw  the  angel.  I  heard  the 
voice  of  God.  I  know  that  the  Book  of 
Mormon  is  true,  and  that  Joseph  Smith 
is  a  true  prophet  of  God.  I  might  as 
well  doubt  my  own  existence  as  to  doubt 
the  divine  authenticity  of  the  Book  of 
Mormon,  or  the  divine  calling  of  Joseph 
Smith." 

Elder  Homer  returned  to  Salt  Lake 
and  related  the  incident  to  President 
Brigham  Young. 

They    sent   for    Martin    Harris.  He 

went  to  Utah.  He  was  baptized  again 
into  the  Church.  He  stood  in  the 
Tabernacle  in  1870,  and  before  ten  thou- 
sand people  said  : 

"  These  eyes  have  seen  the  golden 
plates.  These  ears  have  heard  the  voice 
of  God,  and  I  know  thac  Joseph  Smith 
is  a  prophet  of  the  living  God,  and  my 
testimony  to  the  Book  of  Mormon  is 
true." 


In  1875,  on  the  10th  day  of  July  in  the 
little  town  of  Clarkston,  Cache  county, 
Utah,  just  before  Martin  Harris'  spirit 
took  its  flight,  he  called  to  Elder  Homer, 
who  was  in  the  room  : 

"  You  have  been  my  friend.  Yes,  I 
did  see  the  plates  on  which  the  Book  of 
Mormon    was    written.  I    did    see   the 

angel.  I  did  hear  the  voice  of  God,  and 
I  do  know  that  Joseph  Smith  is  a  prophet 
of  God,  holding  the  keys  of  the  Holy 
Priesthood." 

What  can  you  think  of  such  testimony? 
It  is  recognized  in  jurisprudence  that 
death-bed  witness,  or  testimony,  is  the 
outstanding  and  supreme  kind  of  testi- 
mony, almost  unimpeachable.  Here  is 
the  testimony  of  these  three  men,  in  the 
Church,  out  of  the  Church,  subject  to  all 
sorts  of  prejudice  and  persecution  and 
bitterness  and  ostracism.  Yet  they  held 
faithful  and  true  to  the  last  breath  of 
their  lives,  to  that  wonderful  and  marvel- 
lous witness  and  testimony — the  restora- 
tion of  the  Gospel,  the  restoration  of  the 
Holy  Priesthood. — (Adapted  from  a  ser- 
mon delivered  in  the  Salt  Lake  Taber- 
nacle, May  19th,  1935.) 


GET  SOMEBODY  ELSE. 

(Adapted    from    Paul   Laurence    Runbar.) 

The  Lord  had  a  job  for  me ;  but  I  had 

so  much  to  do 
I  said:  "  You  get  somebody  else,  or  wait 

till   I   get  through." 
I   don't  know  how  the   Lord  came   out; 

no  doubt  he  got  along  ; 
But  I  felt  kind  o'  sneaking  like !  I  knew 

I'd  done  God  wrong. 
One  day  I  needed  the  Lord — needed  Him 

right  away. 
But  He  never  answered  me  at  all,  and  I 

could  hear  Him  say 
Down  in  my  accusin'  heart:  "  Child,  I've 

got  too  much  to  do ; 
You  get  somebody  else,  or  wait  till  I  get 

through." 
Now  when  the  Lord  has  a  job  for  me,  I 
never  try  to  shrink  ; 
I  drop  what  I  have  on  hand  and  do  the 

Lord's  good  work. 
And  my  affairs  can  run  along  or  wait  till 

I  get  through  ; 
Nobody  else  can  do  the  work   that  God 

has  marked  out  for  you. 
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HONOURABLY  RELEASED 


Elder  John  Towndevoye  Morton  Wil- 
son, born  and  raised  in  the  Church  of 
Jesus  Christ  of  Latter-day  Saints  in 
South  Africa,  was  released  from  active 
missionary  duty  on  24th  June,  1935. 
Elder  Wilson  was  set  apart  for  his 
mission  on  27th  June,  1933,  and  laboured 
in   the   Cape   District   until   17th   August, 

1933,  when  he  was  transferred  to  the 
Transvaal  District,  where  he  spent  the 
balance  of  his  mission.  He  served  with 
distinction  as  District  President  of  the 
Transvaal     District    from     9th     October, 

1934,  until  the  day  of  his  release. 
Very  few  young  men  have  the  wonder- 
ful testimony  of  the  Gospel  of  Jesus 
Christ  so  well  imbedded  in  their  souls. 
Elder  Wilson  was  fearless  and  zealous  in 
his  proclaming  the  Gospel  message  to  the 
world  and  was  untiring  in  his  efforts  to 
carry  the  responsibility  of  the  largest  dis- 
trict in  the  South  African  Mission. 

In  a  recent  letter,  Elder  Wilson  ex- 
presed  his  hope  that  the  Lord  would  help 
him  to  keep  the  same  spirit  that  he  has 
had  in  the  mission  field  of  the  Gospel,  in 
his  work  and  towards  his  fellow  men. 
We  are   fortunate  tO'  have   such   a  loyal 


and  enthusiastic  member  of  the  Church 
remain  with  us  in  the  mission  field  to 
assist  in  the  organizations  and  to  co- 
operate with  the  travelling  elders  in  in- 
teresting other  people  in  the  message  of 
Truth. 

To  his  father,  Thomas  Wilson,  one  of 
the  stalwarts  of  the  Mowbray,  Cape  Dis- 
trict branch,  the  members  of  the  Church 
and  friends  owe  deep  gratitude  for  his 
generous  assistance  in  keeping  this  his 
second  son  to  fulfil  a  full-time  mission 
in  the  South  African  Mission  and  with 
sincerity  the  whole  mission  prays  God's 
choicest  blessings  upon  both  Elder  John 
T.  M.  Wilson  and  his  father. 

Many  hours  of  tracting  in  which  Elder 
Wilson  has  carried  a  prayer  in  his  heart 
that  he  might  be  guided  to  those  seeking 
for  the  Truth,  many  hours  spent  visiting 
with  members  of  the  Church  and  friends 
for  the  purpose  of  encouraging  all  to  live 
close  to  the  Lord  that  they  might  experi- 
ence the  joy  that  the  Gospel  brings  stand 
credited  to  the  book  of  life  of  this  true 
son  of  God.  President  and  Sister  Back- 
man  and  his  fellow  missionaries  join  in 
best  wishes  to  him. — B. 
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Mission   News 

CAPE  DISTRICT. 

Elder    John    J.    Bates,    District    President, 
"  Cumorah,"   Main   Road,   Mowbray. 

Meetings  held  at  above  address,  Sundays, 
10.30  a.m.  and  7.0  p.m.  ;  Mutual,  Tuesdays, 
7.30  p.m.  ;  Relief  Society  and  Priesthood 
Meeting,    Thursdays,    7.45   p.m. 

On  the  evening  of  15th  June,  a  sur- 
prise party  was  held  for  Brother  Thomas 
Wilson,  at  his  home.  Brother  Wilson 
was  happily  surprised.  The  evening  was 
spent  in  playing  games  and  light  refresh- 
ments were  served.  We  wish  to  con- 
gratulate Brother  Wilson  on  his  advance- 
ment of  another  year  in  his  well  spent 
life. 

Sister  Martha  Smith,  of  Parow,  has 
been  in  the  Rondebosch  Cottage  hospital 
with  a  severe  case  of  pneumonia.  We 
are  now  happy  to  report  that  she  is  well 
on  the  road  to  recover,  and  is  convales- 
cing  in    Plumstead   nursing   home. 

On  19th  June,  Elders  John  J.  Bates  and 
Howard  C.  Badger  were  invited  to  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  W.  T.  Seagers  for  dinner  and 
a  cottage  meeting.  The  spirit  of  the 
Lord  was  prevalent  and  the  meeting  was 
enjoyed     by     all.  Elders     Bates     and 

Badger  wish  to  thank  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Seagers  for  their  kind  hospitality. 

2i0th  June,  Brother  Charles  Leslie 
Brembridge  was  ordained  to  the  office  of 
a  Deacon  by  President  LeGrand  P. 
Backman.  We  feel  very  happy  with 
Brother  Brembridge  that  the  Lord  has 
seen  fit  to  call  him  to  this  office  in  the 
P'riesthood. 

On  Sunday  evening,  21st  June,  a  lan- 
tern lecture  was  held  in  the  Princess 
Kinema,  P'arow.  About  300  people  were 
in  attendance  and  went  away  well  repaid 
for  being  present.  We  wish  to  thank 
Mr.  Davies  for  his  support  in  aiding  the 
lecture  to  be  a  success.  President 
Backman  was   the   lecturer. 

On  26th  June,  three  new  Elders  arrived 
in  Cape  Town.  Elders  William  Alton 
Sorenson.  Ross  Dean  Benson,  and  Lin- 
coln William  Kener  are  the  new  additions 
added  to  the  South  African  Mission.  A 
royal  welcome  was  given  to  the  new 
Elders,  especially  at  Brother  Daniels' 
where  they  had  the  usual  Penguin  egg 
dinner.  The  new  Elders  were  received 
with  warm  welcomes  at  all  the  homes  of 


the  Church,  members.  l^idcr  Sorensijn 
hails  from  Logan,  Utah,  whe.re  he  is  well 
known  in  Church  circles  and  on  the  athle- 
tic field.  Elder  Benson  comes  from 
Boise,  Idaho,  ;md  is  the  sixth  member  of 
his  family  to  go  on  a  mission,  which 
shows  that  he  comes  from  a  family  that  is 
always  ready  to  serve  the  Lord.  Elder 
Kener  is  from  vSalt  Lake  City,  I'tah, 
where  he  was  an  active  member  of  the 
M.LA.    athletic   council. 

On  28th  June,  vSister  Laura  Wagner, 
from  East  London,  surprised  "  Cumo- 
rah "  with  a  visit.  Sister  Wagner  was 
in  Cape  Town  to  meet  her  mother,  Sister 
Louise  Steele,  from  Ireland.  Sister 
Steele,  widow  of  former  President  Steel, 
of  Dublin,  is  in  Africa  to  visit  relatives. 
May  her  sojourn  in  South  Africa  be  a 
very  pleasant   one. 

Elders  Badger  and  Bates  left  on  29th 
June  for  Stickland,  Eerste  River,  Strand, 
and  Caledon,  visiting  Saints  on  the  way. 
The  Elders  wish  to  thank  Brother  and 
Mrs.  John  Porter,  of  Caledon,  for  their 
kindness  in  putting  them  up  for  the  night. 
On  their  return  from  Caledon  the  Elders 
held  a  meeting  at  Strand  in  the  home  of 
Brother  and  Sister  Benjamin  Sundstrom. 
All  present  enjoyed  the  spirit  of  the  testi- 
monies given. 

An  evening  of  fun  was  held  by  the 
Mowbray  M.I. A.  on  2nd  July  at  Camps 
Bay  roller  skating  rink.  Excepting  for 
numerous  and  humorous  falls,  the  even- 
ing was  enjoyed  by  all. 

On  3rd  July,  Carol  William  Pirie  and 
George  Lavene  Pirie,  sons  of  Brother  and 
Mrs.  Edward  Pirie,  were  blessed  by 
Elders  John  J.  Bates  and  William  A. 
Sorenson,    respectively.  We    welcome 

these  little  ones  into  the  fold. 

At  the  kind  invitation  of  Hon.  William 
DeCourcy  and  his  charming  wife,  4th 
July,  America's  Independence  Day,  was 
celebrated  at  Kelvin  Grove,  Claremont. 
President  and  Sister  Backman,  along 
with  all  the  Elders,  were  guests  of  the 
American  Consul  and  wife  at  open  house" 
for  the  Americans  of  this  District. 

Brother  William  Victor  Slater  was  or- 
dained to  the  office  of  a  Deacon  on  4th 
July,  by  President  LeGrand  P.  Backman. 
It  is  indeed  a  pleasure  to  know  that 
Brother  Slater  has  been  worthy  to  be 
called  to  this  Priesthood  and  we  hope  that 
he  will  continue  in  his  splendid  work. 
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After  Priesthood  and  Relief  Society 
meeting  on  4th  July,  a  social  was  held  in 
honour  of  Brother  Thomas  Wilson. 
Brother  Wilson  sailed  on  5th  July  for 
Scotland  where  he  will  visit  his  relatives. 
He  will  be  away  for  about  three  months 
and  we  wish  him  a  very  pleasant  holiday, 
praying-  that  he  will  come  back  to  us  safe 
and  sound  and  as  happy  as  ever.  He 
will  be  g-reatly  missed  at  our  meetings. 

Tuesday,  9th  July,  Elder  Howard  C. 
Badger  and  Ross  D.  Benson  left  on  the 
Winchester  Castle  for  Port  Elizabeth, 
where  they  will  labour  for  a  time.  They 
will  also  visit  East  London  District, 
while  in  the  Eastern  P'rovince  and  we 
pray  that  the  Lord  will  be  with  them  in 
their  work  while  in  this  vicinity.  We 
know  that  they  will  do  much  good  and 
they  will  encourage  and  bless  whosoever 
they  contact. 

Elder  John  J.  Bates  was  released  as 
President  of  the  Young  Men's  M.LA.  on 
7th  July.  Elder  William  A.   Sorenson 

was  appointed  in  his  place.  We  pray 
that  the  Lord  will  always  inspire  and 
bless  Elder  Sorenson  in  his  calling  to  this 
office. 

On  10th  July,  President  LeGrand  P; 
Backman,  Sister  Backman,  Mary  Jean 
and  Beverley  Backman,  Elders  John  J. 
Bates,  and  Lincoln  W^.  Kener  motored  to 
Stellenbosch  to  see  Sister  Wakeford: 
Sister  Wakeford,  who  recently  underwent 
an  operation,  is  improving  rapidly  and  we 
pray  she  will  be  able  to  leave  the  hospi- 
tal in  a  few  days  and  return  to  her  loved 
ones.  They  continued   on   to   Paarl  to 

visit  the  Herbst  family.  Brother  Hefbst 
is  now  home  from  the  hospital  and  his 
broken  hip  is  healing  very  nicely.  In 
the  evening  a  testimonial  meeting  was 
held  and  everyone  enjoyed  the  sweet  spirit 
of  the  Lord.  Mary  Jean  stayed  at  the 
Herbst  home  and  her  three-day  holiday 
was  enjoyed  very  much,  returning  to 
"  Cumorah  "  on  13th  July. 

The  M.LA.  held  a  "  13-21  "  social  on 
Saturday  night,  13th  July.  P'rogressive 
games  were  played  throughout  the  even- 
ing and  light  refreshments  were  served. 
The  M.LA.  officers  worked  hard  to  make 
the  party  a  success  and  we  congratulate 
them  on  this  lovely  party  for  the  young 
members  of  the  branch. 

On  1st  July,  Brother  W.  P.  Daniels 
underwent  an  operation  on  his  eyes.       He 


is   recovering   speedily   and   we   pray   that 
the  operation  will  be  a  complete  success. 

We  offer  our  heartfelt  sympathy  to  the 
Crous  family  at  the  death  of  Rosa  Her- 
mina  Crous  at  Robertson  on  25th  June. 
Her  death  came  as  a  result  of  enteric 
fever.  This  disease  has  been  preying 
upon  the  Crous  family  for  some  time  and 
\\e  pray  for  their  early  recovery. 


TRANSVAAL   DISTRICT. 
District   President:    Morris   Pratt   Woolley. 

Meetings  held  at  395,  Commissioner  Street, 
Wednesdays  at  8.00  p.m. ;  Thursdays  at  8.00 
p.m. ;  and  Sundays  at  10.30  a.m.  and  7.30 
p.m. 

Springs  Hall,  19,  Second  Avenue,  Geduld: 
Tuesdays  and  Thursdays  at  8.00  p.m.  ;  and 
Sundays  at  10.30  a.m.  and  7.30  p.m. 

Liahona  Branch,  20,  Petunia  St.,  Rosetten- 
ville :   Sundays  at   10.30  a.m.    and   7.30  p.m. 

Waterval  Branch,  c/o  J.  P.  Brummer, 
Waterval  Estate:  Sundays  at  10.30  a.m.  and 
6.00  p.m. 

Boksburg  Branch,  29,  Moore  Avenue : 
Sundays  at  7.30  p.m. 

It  is  with  great  joy  that  the  Transvaal 
District  welcomes  three  new  members 
into  the  Church  this  month.  A  baptis- 
mal service  was  held  at  the  Ramah  Hall, 
Sunday,  16th  June.  Monica  Anna  van 
Rooyen  was  baptized  by  Elder  Ralph  W. 
Millburn  and  confirmed  a  member  by 
Elder  John  T.  M.  Wilson.  Mona  Lesch 
Teague  was  baptized  by  Elder  W.  O. 
1  aysom  and  confirmed  by  Elder  John  M. 
Bailey.  Charles  Schubach  was  baptized 
by  Elder  John  M.  Bailey  and  confirmed 
by  Elder  Morris  P.  Woolley.  We  know 
that  the  new  members  will  receive  much 
joy  and  satisfaction  from  living  the  prin- 
ciples of  the  Gospel,  and  we  are  looking 
forward  to  a  great  amount  of  activity 
from  them. 

Zion  is  growing  in  more  ways  than 
one,  and  all  of  the  credit  goes  to  the 
Springs  Branch.  Three  babies  have  been 
blessed  at  Springs  this  month  and  are  as 
follows  :  Mary  Anne  Phillips,  was  blessed 
by  Brother  R.  B.  Jakins.  Brother  and 
Sister  J.  J.  Johnson's  two  children,  Hen- 
drick  John  Frederick  and  Delana  were 
blessed  by  Elder  John  T.  M.  Wilson  on 
14th  June. 

Cupid  has  once  again  played  his  part. 
Brother  Richard  Bradfield  Jakins,  the 
Springs   Branch    President,    was    married 
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to  Sister  Eileen  Vivienne  Vice,  of  the 
Ramah  Branch,  at  Johannesburg,  on  the 
29th  of  June.  May  (iocl  bless  them  and 
make  their  married  life  full  of  sunshine 
and  glory. 

On  Monday,  17th  June,  Brother  and 
Sister  E.  J.  Jakins  and  Sister  Eileen 
Phillips  arrived  on  the  early  morning 
train  at  Johannesburg,  from  Parow,  C.P. 
Brother  Jakins  returned  to  Parow  shortly 
after  his  son's  wedding.  Sister  Jakins 
will  stay  in  the  Transvaal  for  a  few 
months.  May  her  visit  be  a  happy  and 
joyous  one.  Springs  welcome  Sister 
Phillips  and  children  to  their  branch. 

Springs  was  favoured  with  a  brief  visit 
from  Sister  Futter,  of  East  London,  and 
her  daughter  Phyllis.  We  hope  the 
Transvaal  atmosphere  gets  a  grip  on 
them,   and  that  they  will  return  to  stay. 

Lance  Jubber  spent  a  few  days  in 
Johannesburg  on  his  way  to  Durban  and 
East  London. 

A  cottage  meeting  was  held  in  the 
home  of  Brother  and  Sister  Freer  on  the 
18th  of  June,  by  Elders  M.  P.  WooUey 
and  R.  W.  Millburn.  A  fine  spirit  was 
present  and  we  hope  that  many  more  of 
these  meetings  will  be  held  in  the  future. 

The  spirit  of  the  Gospel  was  found  to 
be  abundantly  present  in  the  Waterval 
Branch  when  the  Johannesburg  Elders 
visited  the  Saints  there  on  15th  June. 
Although  there  has  been  a  great  amount 
of  sickness,  the  Saints  have  the  Gospel 
at  heart  and  are  "  ever  faithful,  ever 
true."  Branch  President  J.   P.   Brum- 

mer  has  nearly  entirely  recovered  from 
the  cancer  he  had. 

Liahona  Branch  reports  an  increased 
attendance  to  all  meetings,   and  that  the 
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Saints  ihere  are  enjoying  the  fullness  of 
the  (Jo'Spel  and  are  looking  forward  to 
many  converts  in  the  near  future.  Let 
us  give  Brother  L.  G.  Muir  our  whole- 
hearted support  m  his  little  branch  at 
Rosettenville. 

The  spiritual  growth  found  in  Boks- 
burg,  Benoni,  and  Springs,  by  Elders 
M.  P.  Woolley  and  R.  W.  Millburn  on 
their  visit,  18th  June,  may  be  accounted 
for  in  the  fact  that  local  officers  are  ener- 
getic, Saints  are  enthusiastic,  and  the  un- 
tiring efforts  of  Elders  W.  O.  Taysom 
and  John  M.  Bailey  are  taking  effect  in 
the  hearts  of  the  people. 

The  Pretoria  Branch  was  reorganized 
by  Elders  M.  P.  Woolley  and  R.  W. 
Millburn  on  Sunday,  the  7th  of  July. 
Brother  A.  A.  J.  C.  Dieperink  was  set 
apart  as  Branch  President,  with  Brother 
Charlton  as  First  Counsellor  and  Brother 
J.  Melveton  Jakins  as  Second  Counsellor. 
Sister  E.  J.  Jakins  was  set  apart  as  tem- 
porary Relief  Society  Supervisor,  with 
Sister  I.  Lane  as  President,  Sister, 
Kunitz  as  First  Counsellor,  and  Sis- 
ter Florence  E.  Dieperink  as  Second 
Counsellor.  Brother  J.  Melveton  Jakins 
was  set  apart  as  President  of  the 
M.I.A.  and  Miss  van  Ushi  and  Sister 
Lettie  Dieperink  were  sustained  as  coun- 
sellors. Sister  Florence  E.  Dieperink 
was  set  apart  as  Primary  Supervisor. 
Brother  J.  Melverton  Jakins  was  set  apart 
as  Branch  Clerk.  With  these  capable 
officers  we  are  expecting  big  things  from 
the  Pretoria  Branch   in  the  near  future. 

And  what  about  Ramah.  Ramah  is 
steadily  increasing  in  every  field  of  acti- 
vity. The  newly-installed  officers  in  the 
Branch  have  stirred  up  considerable 
activity.  Brother  Sutherland's  Priest- 
hood class  is  an  example  to  be  looked  up 
to  by  all  such  classes  in  the  Mission. 
Because  of  the  priesthood  being  the 
nucleus  of  a  Branch  we  hold  high  hopes 
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